"I come from Britain," he said. "Perhaps you have
not heard of it?"

"Oh yes, I have/' she said. "It used to be in the
Empire, and then the pagans got it. Have the pagans
got it still?"

"No," he said, "I've got it at the moment, more or
less. I am here to try to persuade people here to secure
it. We want some ships and shipwrights; and then some
horses, and some men trained in your cavalry tactics. Is
that too much to ask?"

She reflected that the entire Empire, upon all its
marine coasts and frontiers, cried for just those things.

"So many are asking for those things," she said. "I
was in the Pentapolis and at Antioch a few months or
weeks ago. All there were crying out for ships and
cavalry. How did you get here, though? Was it not a
frightful journey?"

"No," he said simply. "I hoped to get the things, and
saw no other way. I've got to this point."

"And with the things you could turn out the pagans
and secure the land back to the Empire?"

"Yes, and to Christianity. I believe I could."

She saw that the old Empress was busily talking to
Justinian; she longed to talk more with this man; she
had never before seen a man from Britain.

"You speak with faith," she said; "that is nine-tenths
of every battle."

"It is all that I bring," he said. "We have nothing else;
we have no money; a little wheat, wool and corn; and a
breathing space, as it happens, which may last a year or
two; I hope it may. I want not to lose the breathing
space, but to get ready for what will follow, when the
pagans begin again."

"What are the pagans?" she asked.
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